I74	BEYOND HORIZONS
tools were o£ no use to us now. We had only our three wooden
shovels. We set out to clear the blue ice along a path thirty-nine feet
(twelve metres) wide. But this was no job of cutting in with a
shovel and tossing the snow to one side. The shoveller had to walk
to one edge and then throw the snow far, for it was necessary to
leave on each side of the cleared track a twenty-foot shelf to accom-
modate the wing spread.
Three men worked with the shovels while three rested or tossed
out big snowballs. The wet summer snow was heavy as lead. So
weakened were we by starvation and continued physical strain that
after a few shovelfuls a man had to stand and lean on his shovel,
panting for breath and gazing drearily out over the kbour ahead.
At the end of our first day of such effort, we stared disconsolately
at only a hundred feet or so of runway cleared. At that rate it
would take us from ten days to two weeks to make the runway.
To prevent the ship freezing into the wet snow, in the event of
a cold snap, we decided to move it that evening over on the cleared
ice. We found it impossible to turn the hull in the snow, ruining
another pair of skis in the attempt. Then somebody thought of
trampling down and packing the snow next to the hull, and
presently we were all beating down with our feet a track to the
runway. Over this, we discovered, the hull slid easily.
That gave us the idea that saved us. We decided to pack down
the entire runway. Next morning we started it. We adopted a
system. We marked out the work in squares, and each man was
responsible for stamping down hard every inch of his area. Every-
one could keep busy now, and that evening we had the satisfaction
of seeing nearly three hundred and fifty feet of runway completed,
in addition to the stretch cleared the first day. We figured that we
would complete the course hi five days.
Next morning we had the further satisfaction of observing that
the packed snow had frozen to the consistency of brick during the
night. It thawed out during the day's rise in temperature, but froze
again the second night, and this succession kept up regularly. On
that first day of trampling we heard a bird's cry overhead and
through the mist saw a little auk flying north-west. Next day two
wild geese dropped out of the fog and lighted near the plane.
Somebody spotted them from afar, and Dietrichson, who was a

